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. Union Journal, being an exteac! from Mr,
b * Moore's Washington Monument Speuch :

z.—lr.-m—'rghﬂbnm Na say,) whon olif little}heart broe

o eountry’s fortunes’

e

* wrder,

_ zen snd lacerated foet at every tread ; yot we

- the coming baitle,

« “BOETRY.
Whn-n Eve b.anght w0e to all munkind,
Ol Adam called her ibe-than
. But when sha 100'd with love 50 kind |
A ﬁ pionounced it 1eo=man.

ith folly and with pride

like young milliner, Who, had always
the habitof tripping: Into n bank for
nall change, mate herjasual visitthe othis |,
RAandsnys “Good morning, Mr Cashier,
T@coms for five dollars worth of your small
H again',
Tim sony to sy Miss——o) that we san~
commudate you," was the roply.
hera is your promise to pay on demand.’
annot nelp that' :
hen you break your promise, do you.'
inly."
nd with impunity?’
ba sure.. Our charter allows us.’
Howsyou to make as many promises ne
_please, and broak them when you pleaso?’
L may be so construed.’
déar me, how I wish I was a hunk and

charter.'
y uo 1’ 2
use ] I} have made a promise, -not a
to pay 4 five dolfe note, whichI
| @ blush to break; bul a promise of my

#5elf to one 1 do not love.”
. Gh‘y don't you break it, then?'

* Ah, ah, Mr, Cashier, thore's the rub. Un-
your bank, I have no charter, and should
fied fur breach of promise, and heavily)
4. Chicago Democrar.

'ia editor of tho Springfield, Mass, Gaz: a

b er Eays: ;

's':al'.'up. our readera will exzuse the Ino
el matter in our papar this week, tuu_
wa got rowad so fur up Salt Ruver, o)

g L. «'Cocu party, that we have
AT L —%— wienly "I-nd to our "=

The following in taken from \ouvational T,

F.
(

‘In no one instance, perhaps, was his influ-
ence with the army so strikingly exemplified,
x in his attack on the enemy ot Trenton. O'er
and o' er have 1 listoned, with intense anxiety, in
the days of my boyhuod, whilst my now de-
parted sire who fought and bled on that proud
fold, recited, with thrilling interast, all that re-
lutad o the entarprise. — ‘It was a Decembar's

kon army halted on the banka of the Delawnre,
“I'hat night}wasfdark, — cheerless.—tampestu~
aus, = and bore a strong jresemklance to our
It soemed s i Heaven

and earth had considered for our destruction.

The elouds low lowered ~ darkness and the

storm came on apace : The enow and the hail

descended, gbeating with unmitigated _vielence
aipon the supperless, hulfsclad shivering soldier
and. in the roarings of the flood and the wailings
of the ‘storn, were heard by fancy's ear, the
knell of glar hopes and the dirge of liberty! T'he
impeluotl river was filled with Aoating ice, an
attsmpt Lo cross it at that time, and under such
" gircumatances, sesmed a desperale emlerprise ;
‘yot it was undertaken, snd thanks to God and

Washingion, was accomplished.’

“From whara we landed on the Jersey shiore to
to T'renton, was abolit nine miles, and on the
whole line of march thero was scurcel§: n word
uttered, save by the officers when giving some

We were well nigh exhausted, said he,
wmany of ua lrostbitlen, and the majority ofus g0
badly shad, that the blood gushed from eur fro-

L5

upbraided not, cowplained not, but marched

atobdily and firmly, though mournfully,onward
resvlval Lo persevers to the utmost; not fur our
conntry=—our country alasl .we had given itup
for lost, Not for ourselves— lile for us no lon-
ger wors a sharm—but because such was the
will of our beloved chief—"twus for Washing-
wn alons wo were willing to maks the saori»
fico, When we wrrived within sight of tlie en-
winy's encampments, we were urdured to form
a fine, when Washington reviewed us, Pale
and ewnciated, dispirited and exhausted, we
ypresented a most unwarlike and malancholy na-
peete ‘The pmornal eye of our chiel' was quick
to-diseover the extont of our sufferings. and ac-
knowledged them with tears: bLut suddenly
uhwkin;ﬁ’ris wmotions, he reminded us that our
qountry and all we held dear was staked upon
As ho spoke, we began 1o
gatner ouraslves up, and rally our energies: av-
ery man grasped his arma more firmly —and
theclenclied R.nd, and the compressed lip, and
the stzadfst look, and the knit brew, tald the
svul's 1esolve, Washington observed us well ;

[———
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rin my ofiige, andhad j penad
wtill daofp news t e 88hrch for
latest newe: fram the Chesnpeak,
¢ Cochjane at that time was har~

the cousté;bugping,plundering and
ging wilh g faggeny, which will
his nage ow& posterity with
urse upan its, ((OM, when my eyes
denly fellupon the following ‘para-
ph, placed conspicucusly mear the

i dolumn,

der!--By an express
eara that a gosl horrid
mmitted @wir the lown
f O, on Friday," the ——inst.
pon the body of James Wilson, Eeq,,
ne of our most worthy and influential
citizens.
ompany with a young man named Hen-
try Duval, who had lately married a
ward of our fellow townsman., The,
union, we understand, was in opposi-
tion to her guardian’s wishes, aud it is
sipposed that angry aliercation Arose
concerning it, between Mr. Wil-‘-and
the young man., High words were hoard
between them, and they were seen en-
ering & wood, in which, on Sunday e~
veniog the mingled body of Mr. Wilson
was found) hornbly mutilated, and sow=
disfigured an scarcely Lo be recognised.

The whole country isin a tumult. Such o "gonet . | am but & poor, weak wos |

an excitemeent has not reigned in our
district since ila firet seltlement, the
murderer has fled, but the praper offi-
cers are already out in pursuit of him,”

A little below was another paragraph,
stating that the'sscused had been arres.
ted the preceding evening in our city,
and consigned to prison, denying, how-
ever, all knowledge of the murder,
and expressing the utmost sorrow for
the deceased’s untimely death, But
there was no doubt, added the editor, of
the guilt of the prisoner.

I had scarcely finished the paragraph,
and a host of indietincl memories were
ciowded on my bramn, as if at some
time or other, I had heard the names of
tha parties, when & faint tap was heard
at my door, and"dediring the persen to
enter, a closely veiled fomale stole tim-
idly into the room, and asked with a
tremulous voigp if | was Mr.———~—
Wondering what her miseien, at so
early an hour could be with me, | an-
swered in the affirmative, and desiring
her to 1ake &' chair, Waited for her to
spank.

A more exquisitely moulded form |
had rorely seen, It was slight; alinost
girlieh, and had that peculier delicacy
which we call gristocratic: Her cbun-
tenance—fur ob taking her seat she
had put nside her veil—was eminently
handsome, With a fair complexion; a
classic outline of fealure; a deep, hlue
eye, thet scomed full of feeling; and an
expression overlall which reminded me
of some of the sweetest ol Raphuel’s
faces she would, a1 any time, have won
admiration for her beauty, but now there
was something®so-touchingly sad inher

looks, that I fellinterested in her histo- |

ry at once. | knaw thal sosrow visils
even the younp and innocent, and
might not ehe be one of thess? Her
dress, though stiudiously neat, was
coarse, and coptrasted with her man~
ners, which were singularly refined, 1
felt with a sight tlilat perhaps she was
another of the victims ol misforlune, liv-
g 1 poverty the life that hegan in
wealth. I« not want hard enough to
bear even tothose whoure born and
educated [or it, much less lo the more
m eerabla atill, who have been nurewd
in the bosom of luxory?

“Will you please to read thie note,
sirl’ said a low, tremulous, yet silvery
voice. Starting, for ] had been lost in
thought, I bowed, and taking from her
hand a poace of eoiled and ¢rumpled pa-

er,apparently torn from some book and
olded in the shape of a note, | proces-
ded to open and read it. Its first sen-
tence atruck me dumb, I give it word

then did he exhort un witlr all the farvor of his
soul, “'On yonder fieldto conguer, or dieths
denth ofthe brave.” At that instant the gloris
oun sun as il in prophetic token of our success
Yarst forth in all his splendor, bathing in liquid

lor word,
e Stre et Prison.
Duar——-'
I know not how to wrile lo

light the blge hills of Jersey. The faces which
but & fow minutes infore weme blanshed with
despair, glowed with martinl fire and animation,
Our chief, w h exultation, hailed the scene;then
ensting hin doubts te the winds, and ealling on
the 'Guds of battles,”” and his faithful soldiers,
led on the aharga, The confliet was fierce and
bloody, For mora than twanty minutes, not a
gun *an firud—1ihe sabre and the bayonet did
the work of destruction, 'twas a hurricane of
firo, and steel nnd desth. There did we stand,
[would e "‘."J there did wa stand *'feot to foot
and hilt to hile® with the serrled foe | and where
w #tood we died or conqoered."’

TASTE.—A correct taste is ever the concom
itant of n chaste mind; fur as & colebrated au-
thor hns justly obeggved, ‘our taste commonly
doclines with our merit." A eorrect tasto is
the offspring of all that is delicate in sentiment

and just in eonception; it softens the inflexibility difficulty, and my sweel wile is the on-

of truth and dacks reason in the most persunsive
‘lmlellll.

you. My breanisonfire. | (eelnsin
a fover. The lust two bours have near-
ly drove me wad—but why delay? |
am arrested and—good Godl—on a
charge of murder. And that too of the
murder of my bnde’s puardian,Mr. Wil
son, Porhaps you shall have seen il
in the papers hefore you get this, and,
like all the rest; may believe the tale;
but oh! ‘as you remember our sehool-
boy daya, as you value truth and hion-
or, and justice, as you would not break
my young wile's, beart, do not believe
the faleehoodi' sk ~" ¢

Come to ma | Bknnw no! what 1o do,
] am in prisotishd ironed. Who can |
trust?  Eved 6 [ have procured with

ly miessenger | cnn rely on.

APhio

‘®AND DOVER $4DVERTISER.

The deceased left home in |

me in the catasirophe | had just been
reading of. And could he be guiltyd |
seouted at the idea. Ibad known him'
intimately for years; | hadjbeen with
him in difficultiea and dangers; in the
labors and amusements of life; and neve
erhad I known a nobler heurt, or one
less likely to be guilty ofsuch a deed,
True, we had not met for years, und

died away, but i felt such a confidence
in his rectitude, that | eould not pot
believe him the victim either of perjury
or mistake. All this flashed throngn my
| mind like lightening, and uttering a has
|ty ejssulation as I finished the note, I
| looked up, and became sensible that his

| wife—for that eweet creature was ins
dead sho—had been us I read the nole,
anxiously pursuing my conntenance,
with that inteneity, whichjajconseious~
ness that life and death depended per~
haps on , my determination only can
produce. |
« #Can any thing be done!”’ she ea«
gorly asked, losing all diffidence in the
one engrossing thought, anxiety for her
husband., “Ob, Mr. y you will
not desertus. You kpow that he is
incapable of the deed, that he is too no-
ble, too good for it; but yet, what can

imnn,” she contioved, while the tears,
Idupila her efforts, sireamed down her
faco, *‘and can do nothing. They will
perhaps imprison him—they cannel do
more. Oh! can they? But no time 18
to be lost, forthey areto re-sxamine
him this morning, and I wae so afraid |
should miss you, that | heve been wal«
king upand dowaothe sireet this hour,
wailing for you (o open yeur office.
You will pardon my esrnestness,” she
continued, looking touchinly at me,
while her,eyes were suffused with tenrs,
but a wite's (eelings cannot be told.”

| was deeply sffected. | was yet a
young man and my hedrt was pot then,
nor,ever has beenseared to misery. The
perilous situstion of an old, and I hed
no doubt of an innocent friend, wae e«
nough to arouse all my faculties in his
almost heart~broken wife, | felt as if ]
could have goneto the world’s end, 10
restore hun to freedom and her to hap-
piness.

1 hastenad to assure her that every
faculty I was posseseec of should be
exerted in behulf of wy friend and no:
doubting that the charge was exaggera-
ted, comforted her by assurance of his
speedy enlargement. ‘“‘lndeed,” | con~
tinued, seeing her fealings overpower-
ed her, **Indeed, there i& no room to
fear, The charge will, I trusl, be easi~
ly disaproved, Tosnight will see your
husband free. But now lot us hasten
to his nid,” and ealling = couch, | or-
dered it to drive it 10 the prison,

Never shall | farget the sad y of grate«
ful smile, with which that angelic wo=
man, thanked me for my prompiness,
Jt seemed as ifher whole soul was wrap-
ed up in her busband, as il every mo-
ment of wuspense or delay wan (o her
worse than desth, | would have put
har down at her lodgings, bat she could
nat be persuaded to desert im to whon
her vows were plighted. Ohl the con~
stency of woman, ‘They esll this o
durk world, but effn it be vo while wo-
man's love is here?

'I'he meeling between my old sehool-
mate and myself was one ol snd intec-
esl to both, As | pressed his hand &
erowd ol former memories poured like
a flood of sunset light across my soul,
Fora moment we [orgot all but the past.
But then come the terrible conscious-
ness of the present, of the ignominy of
Duval’s situation, and the perils that
threatened lo break his poor wiles
heart. One briel word, one hasty as-
surance of my friendship, and of my
confidence in his innocence, was all
the time permittad us, He snid noth-
ing, for the jailor entered to conduct
him before the commitling magistrate,
bat I could see that he turned his bead

all eorrespondence had for & eeason-

e —— P —— e —— — Te———
. CANAL DOVER, TUSCARAWAS COUNTY, (OHIO) NOVEMBER, 29, 1839.

Fiom the Phils if Casket, for September. §_he memory of former frrendslip and of e sad bavoe with her countenance, ] on an offer of busicess to gouniry,
A LEAF FROM A LAWYER'S [Mappy days spenthogether, but b ‘the ok was ol emineatly handsome; and | § stealing fiom her hastened (o —~—,
FORT FOLIO. isme of that do not desert mel Mre exquisile expressions | never saw | and, by accident, met Mr, Wilson just
e " “Uncerintyl -’t H. Duvas. §i¥ sny human fact. Shewss an or-|as ho roached the wilage. Hut he was
Pell démon of apr fars! The human .| The manuseript was hurriedly and|pin.. Her futher dying left her under | pitiless, Stuog by bie injutice, the
\ Fs o g '"PP"ﬂ;u"f:ml incohierently scrawled, but atthe first|1§® care®f his friend, bequeathing her | young mas with an ang 4 bert,
':I'lll-‘. le!‘ll TEAL ) ¢lance | recogaized the hand writing of | Sperge fortune,with the very common, | had Jeft him at the entrance4fa wood
9.3 - AL. oy school-mate, and-at once it flashed | Mough single provision, that she shouldfwhich skirted the town, and almost
wge silling one morning at an early upon me that ke was the ons hnown to marry without the consent of her | mad with hus gloomy proepecis, set out

rdian.  Beawiful, aceomplished,
',m-‘,'::a Iml;: soonef entered so+
Jher bind become the prize

whickh wglli and tamily couluphd.ﬂ

10 her suiters she was indifferent,
They amused her leisure, but they touchy
not her heart, Conscious of feel
net accordiog to gvery one, she
ooged for some kindred wspirit who
ight love with Thtensity equal to- ber
the czgwd shelsriibd

piestations, She longed to bo
ot for her fortune, but for her.
when, at last, she met Henry
, bad listened to his bigh and
\aspirations, she lelt, before they
nown each other a week, thal her
y was woven with his. In ope
ort word they loved, Little did (hey
thinlg in the guilelessness of first affoc- |
t t woe, and morrow, end " missry
shold yot fill his cup 1o the brim. Bat
the web of fate was glready woven.
Hoory Duval, was indeed, s being
to ba loved. Frank, generous, sad con-

fiding, with a fine person and noble airy

possasaed of talents as brilliant as they
were varied, wilh @ mind disciplined by
study and enlarged by uiavel, the fusci-
nation ofhis conversation and the open«
neeb of his beart, fixed the admiration
which his address wae caleulated (o ox~
cir He was just such s being as one
of s fine sansibilities weuld imagine,
and is it to be wondered that Mary
Symmes reciprocaled his affection? i
newer oecurod to hier that,his poverty
wad, in her guardisn’s eyes, an insep-
orable bar to their unioo: and when Mr,
Wilson, at lagt aware of the danger of
farther intimacy between hie ward and
Heory Duval, and forbid the latter his
se, the beautifcl beiruss for the first
time woké to the conscivusness of her
tuation. Bhe knew her father’s will,

d that she would be peonileas if she

arried without the gusrdian’s conset,

ut'it wes tao late, The evening walks
daily meetings which the go:rd an
had overlooked,. had proved foo much
for the lovers’ young snd susceplible
hearts, aud already had thoso vows,
that Mary felt that only death could
break, been exchanged between them.
Their troth was plighted to each other
It was perhaps hasty, it may be repre-
henatble; but who in arder of youth can
rerisl the desire 1o hear they are belov.
odf  Oh! there is nothing hks the fire
confesstoniofl a pure youg hesrtr  Woe,
m sery, and shame may come, sge may
dim our e¢ye, and ailver our haire; all
that onee (hrilled us may paseawav, and
he no more remembe red; but never even
in the darkeet hour, stisll the first whis-
pered confession of our early love be
forgot. '

I'he history of the heart ie short, and
anon told,  Love, when il has gone o
fur, i» only heightened by opponition,
I'ney were married.  For the first time
that lovely girl disubeyed her guardian,
and, amd Lier anper and maledicuons
wenl farth [rom his door—a wife. Bu
she was happy, In the presance of him
she loved she eculd forget foriune,
friends,Matter+re, and all. She lrusievd
100 (hut her guardian would relent,
Poor thing how she deceived hersall.
Her lelters were returned unopened,
and she herself spurned from his pres-
ence, LU'beir [utore history was that ol
hundreds before end sinee.  Doverny
begen to lower around them. The ut~
most exertionsof her husband, opposs
ed ashe scarcely sufficed to win the
necessarien much lens those superflui-
of life whiech habit had made valua~
ble. As s last resort be removed te
the cily; but his pride forbid him to seek
hin old aequuintances, At this lime it
waa thal our cotrespondence cessed,
aud | lost all knowledge of him. Here
too he fel] sick; want began already to
haunt his lovely dwelling, and to strip
it of ite last few comforte.  Yet in that
dreadful winter, his luvely wife was an
angel from Heaven. Friendless and

asida to brush away a tear, and here,
as he pressed my hand, the fervant
ejaculation; *“Thank God!” 1 would
nol have given that one moment for the
richest hour ambition ever had.

With much difficully his sweet wife
wus persunded not te accompany us to
the police office,where a te-exnmination
was to be given to the prisoner before
his final committment to answer before
his fellow men for theawlul erime of
murder. As it s necessary for the u-
nity of my storr, I will premise the
sircumetances of his marringe as
sequently learoed them, both from his
own lips, and during the course of the
examinalion,

In‘the vlllage of y though cel-
ebrizted for ite fomale beauty, thers was
no one 1o fival Mary Bymmes, the ward

I have no | of the wealth Mr, Wilson. Even when'ing her forever.
| right 1 know, to claim your wid except | first bebeld her, and wheu sorrow had one.dsy that he

| the profits of her mother’ long eherish-

| yered bed of her husband,

I sub- |

alone, almost without meaus of sympa-
thy, deseried by all who had formerly
crowded sronnd her, she msiniained
themselves for four weary mecths en

ed jewelry, watching doy and night,
through cold and sickness, over the fo-

At last he recovered, but it was only
to shudder at the prospects before him.
{Hewas yel too weak toeatn a suslen-
'ance, and his pride revolved at applys

bee
%Nld to-be his was
the and every ¢ircurnstande poin-

ithe incoberent epistle which his sweel

that very pight for the city. Tb his as~
tdnishment, in & few days the vfficers
of justice arrested bim for thel murder
of his wronger —Mr. Wilson had not
sigge their interviewya dead

od in

ted surprisp.and horror that be penned

‘wile had brought to me.
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stealing over his soul, For some me

meats he paused by the window,jfeifect

sod absorbed. The hour nnd the mem

ories of childhood sofiened him, and-

for the first time the whole current of

his feslings found vent. /
Conclusion

nest week.

: Burizp l.-o\ivud-;lnl.olzlr.—‘l'l'-:‘f:l-
lowing exquisitely beanti rhn o
that

eription, is from the, . NP,
wﬂu.. We do not kno: it bas
t v

ever belore been
Froge
o

“] have read of one : i
Inid his young love in (he b
seasons came and went u’ found

sweel cousin’s voice that (empted bi
into the sunshine of their air, beca'n

We n‘:: now af the m 1p’s of« lh:.lmuio of.:il,h p e, Onpe

+ After much pompous well| she wis awake, and o
feigned concern fog.my client, # froMlures, oo the imeonghée I
coeded Lo hear the evideg: L the [ through the casement on (b

isoner, It wan terribly efpen
inlerview, the -Iwntioaat' i
where they wore lawt seen,us
the finding of the dody, -and |
larly concurring departuge of
weore all incontestibly pro
prisoner,
ery (hin
wood, Ne
him which predisposes all in th
vor, but few were strangers to |
acter could resist the e?ll of p
live testimony adduced agai
saw that ene by one the .cg

charw

every wiltness; searchingly an
ly,—but in vain, * All | could
vorable to my client wae & war
tuinty in one or two wilneseds as (0
the identity of the body, and thiyse
ingly” ¥alucloss informption st Mr.
Wilson bad left home on horé
procesd some miles do
that on thet very day sglersal
ter, the British forces uge
had lended end burned fhe will
magistrate commnend x,
8

smiled when |dwell on sibility
of Mr. Wilson being still alge and a
prisoner with the enemy. Imaw .that

all was over.
mitted, . : :

When | broke the news tojhis poor
wite and she (ell sensgless tojfhe floer,
| thought that her eyes were never again
to open upon the woes of life, But it
was ool thus to be. She recovered
and maoy 8 day of suspenve and agony
crept by, while hercheek paled, and her
eyu grow dim, snd her heart wae slowly
breaking. Ob, God! that such misery
should ever blight the fairund young,
Well, time passed on, | never for a
momant doubted my friend’s innoceence
hut there was a mysiery connected with
the tiansaction | in vain endesvored to
uoravel. 'The story of Duval | believe
ed umplicitly,but how could itbs sub-
stantined? [ called io the aid of the
most eminent eriminal lawyer st that
time al the bar, sud we labored, though
1o vain, till the day of the trisljto ac-
count for the disapperance of Mr. Wils
van. My colleague was bafiled for
once. 1 knew not, hut il ssemed o me
al limes, ss i even ho doubted the in-
nocence of Duval, The honizen grew
dark: r and gloomier as days rolled by,
Yot never for a momeot, from the first
hour 1 met him, did my client lose the
culm melf  ollectiene 8 of his manner,
He felt that man had left bim,. that his
name wae overy where luaded with sue-
picion and shame, and thet unjusily and
wapton ¥ he was oullawed from the hus
nau race; yet withjthe proud lofiness
il hie character, wrapping himsslf up in
he conscivusness ol innocence, he sal
lown prepared for either fortune, H.s
‘ate was before him dark and ignomin~
ous perhaps, but to lve borne without re-
pining. At lines, however when ga-
zing on the pale face of his wife, he
would turn his head away to hide a mo-
mentary tear, He met obloquy and
dunger with defying ecorn, but bis stern
soul meltedbefore n woman's uncome
alaining tears, Yot though he strove to
hide it, anguich was ealing out his
heart, Like Prometheus, tlied to the
rock, the undying vullure was preying
upon his vitale.

I romember one night in particolar
His lovely wife was ebaent aller much

Duval was filly cow-

sclicitation, for an hour’s ride with one
of my female friends. The chsmber
was of slone, gloomy, dnz'. urcoms
fortable and highted by & natrow grated

window, through which ll:r reys of the
setting sun calmly stole, falling on'the

she reproached him tearfully

kept socrets in his heart; snd

j kissed her tears away, ant tol

however, admitlg pee ¢v- | his love wan faithful to her own-aiti

tling ot the|in dreams sometimes en angel came ie

about | him snd awoke o buried theught of.ene
ia fa- |20 beautiful.”

tear-stole from his eye, qu' 1t
murmur of his dream p
name of the departed, He »

THE BIOUX ANV CHIPPEW AB.«Their

Batule ground. The following extragt in from.
a lotter to the editur of the Olijo Sutssmiin, Bt

of the spectators, grew mopg ive | Portrays in glowing colors, the reustus ‘of save
: A J ; . barbarity: 5
:::":. ":‘vh .l?id‘my m : .h::; q?al:n:n r.fv a.é' afler tho slaughier ut the
eheld i1 mined | hand of Lake 8t Croix, 1 started oo a tour to the

battle grovnd. Leaving Et,
twelve or filleen wiles, we »
Crow.Yi N
of the sssailing partios had

ny of the Biouax, esch'with his :
nition about hin—moccasine tied up resdy for n
start at a moment’s i with

pletely blacked for war, aud
dishevelod over «their shoulders.
devilish looking sel. Drawnup’
Frun 'f'&"" mn‘d.“
rom the Chippewas; wngh

trutched out in osier

[ ]
Ting, hloody-haired scalps with gouts ¢
llt:i’din; yo,t rod v sul; m bad

torn from the hesde of teir enemiies; Tt whs & |
horrid sight.«those M‘ naalps stretched outin
the sun to dry |

On reaching the vicinity of the battle fiield,
our altent.on was first directed 10 spot by the
naked polls of the wigwmns,on which wero yet
g:rpin pertions .:Elhn: birchen bark m&h hnd
Afotmarly co . L )
1uents ltmm ;MM--M .
limbn of the trees, upon which, in the m'njE
they had parhapsbeen thrown. Jtwae & gine
«ulur spectacle indead. On the high biufl in
the back ground yet fluttered & torn Amarican
Flag: sttached to'it hungan Indian blanket. On
the ground were to be seen blood-rusted knives °
feathers and other Indian trappings. The whi
tennd bonos of tha murdered, over which even
now the hungry wolf had crunched bis jaws,
told liow men aq brutes had met together in
worse than brutal carnage. Death uw m
solomn atillness,ne the batile olosed,sor lay,
nge, sox and condition 1 toek some bends from
sbout the nock of o mothur-sand from the bady
of an infant just lying I.lrr as if having died on its
mother’s breast, draw the arrow which sent it
to its dreamless slesp. No coffin enclused the
lifelesn limbs, No E"innd bad smoothed & ﬁ
low for the dead. Father apd sco there :
died-sthere did rot. The maiden and hor lov~
er mingled wgether in mausesting rembnante.
Thesmile had withered from the lifeless jaw,
and amid the nausesting form of what was once *
youth, and boauty—the worm in
o decaying banquet, The winds moaned for
© requiom, and the owl, sole mourner over the
scene, had entight the last death groan s the
ebbing spiritfled to tha God that gave, All was
ruin-.detay~~death 1'" b

REAL KNOWLEDGE OF CHRIST.
Bishop Reynolds, very truly and beawtifully
remarks that ‘s belisver, though he be ignornt
of other learning. yot by a knowledge of Chriat,
will ba a blessed man, whereaa all the lesrning
in the world without this will leave n man mis=
erable. To know tha whele ereation, and ba
ignorant of the Creator—to know all his histos
ries and antiquities and (o be unacquamted with
our own hearts—to be good logicians to other
purposes, and in the meantime to be cheated
hy Batan with parslogisms in the buminess of
our salvation to be powerful oretors with men;
and never prevail with Godsto abound with
worldly wisdom, and o be destita 1e org-*—-
of God which maketh wise unto salvatia’,
but & better kind of refined niise

leave mush more Iurﬂn’-lhu all i
and ard damned forever, hat

THE PIIILOSOPHER OUT
learnad philosspher being very busy
y, u litile girl cuma to ﬁh“
eays the doctor,'you have nell
and an he “‘*lﬂ w o th
purpose, the litthe ghel - - de
fireplace, and 13 . ‘_ -
lung_,alnpu.t .é ﬁ
er. tonjshed D
beoks,:

have fuund-_l ;

eold pavement and playing uneagily on
the wall as if they falt it jwes po spol
for thom. Duval had bepn pacing up

and down the rosm wil:;_nﬁ‘ ‘
conversing upen the progress of our en

'ing to strangers for reliel. Ho saw
bis wife grow paler and paler, yel with«
out's mormur or & tesr: he felt that she
had watehed over hie illnees till death
had almost made her his own, and 88
he strained hor wildly to his bosom, ho
resolved tom.k one lust effortio move
thar guardisn, even at the priee of leavs

He mude a prelence somo mysterious ssaogl
had been summoned 'or) of other and of |

quiries, and ever and anon pausing &

flooded in & summer sunset, opened

the cool Lreoze wantonéd over &
brow, playfully lifting the .dabk, S
frow nis forbead, it : “

moment to cast s glanee over .the pros.
pectite hill, axd wood, and stream,thai
a
way through the oasrow casement. Ae @

MOTHERWIT
Jund, ot have you see

}

LY )

" )

melody in nature's going on, Aed &

Pe in
—:'l_h 2
1) was from this one’
mﬂﬁ"-
ammu-




